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	Ginger Snaps!

**Prompts:**

**A Study in Scarlet: Write about a Gryffindor**

**Lycanthrope B-Movie Contest: "Ginger Snaps"**

* * *

><p>"Everyone! Everyone! I have an exciting announcement," said Molly Weasley as she burst out of her kitchen.<p>

Ginny, Ron, Harry, Hermione, Fred, George, Charlie, Bill, and Fleur all turned their heads to look at Molly, who was carrying a giant cake. The cake contained layers of red velvet, decorated with pink frosting.

"I made a cake for us all to celebrate!" said Molly Weasley proudly, "My little girl has finally become a woman!"

Ginny's eyes opened wide as her face turned red.

"Congratulations, Ginny!" said Fluer Delacour. "It is like my grand-mère always says, 'It is ze latest bloomer zat is often the ze most beautiful flower!"

As Ginny turned to glare at Fleur, Ron could have sworn he heard his little sister let out a low growl.

Molly sliced up the cake and began serving it to all the family present, while Ginny looked as if she wanted to kill her own mother.

* * *

><p>Ronald Weasley didn't know what had happened to his sister.<p>

Lately, Ginny had been ignoring her mom, staying out all night, and meeting up with older Gryffindor boys. Her magical abilities had become more ferocious and she had become more aggressive when they practiced Quidditch together.

She wore makeup, let down her long hair down, and started dressing in skin-tight clothing. She showed more sass whenever she talked to Ron and even confidently ignored Harry Potter. Ginny also kept getting into catty fights with Fleur for imitating Bill's fiancé behind her back and calling her "phlegm."

Ron Weasley was horrified. It was like his sweet, shy little sister was going through some kind of weird…transformation.

One full moon night, Ginny Weasley snuck into the Weasley household at the break of dawn, looking mussed up and disoriented.

As Ginny entered the house, she was greeted by her brother.

"Ginny….are you okay? Where have you been all night?" said Ron.

"Oh my god, Ron, what is your problem?!" said Ginny.

Ron fiddled with his hands. He hated to have to bring up a delicate subject, even though he wanted his sister to know that he would love her no matter what changes she was going through.

"I'm really worried about you, sis. I hate to ask this, but Ginny….have you been bitten by a werewolf?"

"A werewolf?!" His sister's cheeks turned bright red and he thought he could see actual flames in her eyes.

"Well, lately you've been acting like a bloody monster."

"Fuck off, Ron! The only monster I see here is you, because you're being such a green-eyed monster! You're just jealous I have a boyfriend when you've never even snogged anyone!"

"That's...that's not true. I have _so_ snogged someone," said Ron.

"Your pillow does not count," Ginny said while rolling her eyes.

"Why do you have to be such a bitch, Ginny?" said Ron as he began to tear up from the sting of her words.

Ginny snarled at him and stomped up the stairs, slamming her door behind her as an answer.

* * *

><p>All the Gryffindors had noticed a change in Ginny Weasley. Ginny had started speaking up a lot more in class, showing more rapacity in dueling practice, and going out with Dean Thomas. As a Chaser, she was becoming more tough and assertive, and she even knocked Katie Bell off her broomstick during a practice meet.<p>

Ginny strutted in the halls, wearing high-heeled boots, a black, slitted dress, and a choker necklace, as her ginger hair flowed loosely down her back.

Harry tried to look away, because he didn't want to be crushing on his best friend's sister, but he found ignoring her impossible. It was as if a beast lived inside of his chest every time Ginny was near.

"Have you guys noticed anything…different…about Ginny?" asked Harry when he, Hermione, and Ron were alone in the library. "I mean, what's the deal with her and Dean Thomas?"

"Dude, Harry," said Ron with increasing panic in his voice. "My sister…I think my sister's become a werewolf, Harry!"

"Werewolves are an unfairly stigmatized minority of people suffering from a medical condition," said Hermione Granger. "Wearing a short skirt or snogging a few boys does not mean that someone is a werewolf!"

* * *

><p>Harry met Ginny in the Room of Requirement. She had invited him for a short research session.<p>

They were supposed to be looking for books that would tell him about the nature of horcruxes. Instead, she was staring seductively at him as she took off his glasses and placed the glasses on a shelf.

Ginny licked her lips and grinned wickedly.

"I have been waiting a long, long, time to do this…_Harry…Pott_er…"

Harry's heart hammered in his chest so loudly he wouldn't be surprised if Ginny could hear it.

* * *

><p>Ron Weasley had been waiting for his best buddy to join him in the dorms. They were supposed to play Wizard Chess together and then come up with a new plan to spy on Malfoy. However, it was already past nine o'clock and his best friend still hadn't shown up.<p>

"Hermione, do you know where Harry is?!" asked Ron anxiously.

"Oh, Harry? Harry and Ginny left to do some research in the Room of Requirement together," said Hermione as she focused intently on finishing the edits for a Transfiguration paper. "They haven't been back for a few hours, though. I wonder what they've gotten up to."

"Oh my god Hermione, Ginny's killed Harry!"

"Oh, please, Ron. Ginny did not…"

"The horror! The terror!" Ron clutched Hermione's arm. "We're probably next! Hermione, save me!"

* * *

><p>They all should have listened to Ronald Weasley.<p>

Dean Thomas and Harry Potter may have been her first prey, but the taste of blood only left Ginny wanting for more victims to feed upon.

She devoured the ickle firsties for a snack, then pounced on the Hufflepuffs, mesmerized the Ravenclaws, and slaughtered the Slytherins.

The Gryffindors put up the strongest, most protracted fight, but, like a true creature of the night, Ginny ultimately overpowered the Gryffindors after she had chased down nearly every last member of Dumbledore's Army.

By the end of the full moon, she had only to exterminate the sole survivor of the Ginerva Weasley Hogwarts Massacre...her older brother, Ron.

The light of the full moon poured through the windows of the Gryffindor tower, illuminating the showdown between the ginger monster and the final, fleeing student, who, backed into a corner, had no place left to run.

"Ginny, you don't want to do this," Ron said, trembling. "I know my innocent little sister is still in there, somewhere."

"Ha ha ha ha, Ron, that's where you're wrong!" said Ginny, licking her bloody lips as her slain foes lay at her feet. "The only mistake I've made is that I haven't done this sooner!"

Something pressed against his arm and he screamed.

* * *

><p>Ron was woken by Harry tugging on his arm.<p>

"Ron! Ron! It's just a nightmare!"

Ron looked around. His heart was pounding, but he was still in the Gryffindor dorms. Harry had gotten out of bed to comfort him.

"You were screaming really loudly, Ron, but it's okay. I didn't know what kind of nightmare you were having, but it sounded like you were terrified."

"Harry…you're _alive?!_" asked Ron. "It was only a nightmare! Oh, thank Merlin! Thank the Great Gryffindor Lion! It was only a nightmare!"

"Harry," said Ron, "I had this awful dream that Ginny was a werewolf and she was hunting me down and she kept mocking me, saying I was foolish and weak and that I should have saved you sooner."

"Um, well, from what Lupin's told us, that doesn't sound at all like what werewolves are really like ..." said Harry.

"So Ginny really isn't a werewolf, then?" asked Ron, catching his breath as he took in his relief.

"No, but she's my girlfriend now…" said Harry, grinning. "We totally hooked up in the Room of Requirement!"

"_NOOOOOOO!"_ thought Ron, clutching his face in catatonic terror.


End file.
